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THE DESCRIPTION.

BY MRS, ADELIA €. GRAVES,

Thero is a charm in that sweet voice, o
fire in that dork eye,

That ever lures me, though | would all
Love's enticemenia fly,

AAnd when 1'd tum away, that thrilling
voice's wilching tone

#Stesls on mine enr so touchingly, my
cares and (ears are flown,

* hat form, "tis more than beauty's mould,
'tis perfect symmeiry,

And all the modelled charma of old, would
quick before it flve,

For all of Earth, or Heaven, that's fsir
is in that form combined,

Each grace of leature sparkles there, each
beauty of the mind,

-

"That brow, like to a spotless page where
urest thoughts are seen,

High, broad and fair, and shaded by those

locks of glossy brown, :

Nought there but sunshine bright and
clear—no darkly withering frown,

The eyes,—those mirrors of the soul—
what sweet affection dwells

Within that circle, wildly bright,
soft as the gazelle's!—

0! there's o witchery there, exceeding
e'en the Poets dresm, |

"When melting into tenderness, its wild. |
est, brightest, beam, |

Could aught of heauty captivate, or win
the guileless heart, |
There is unough of loveliness—but that
must soon depart; |
And what shall then retsin the love that
glowed in Beauty's hours? |
What when the radiant charms of youth |
shall loose their pleasing powers? |

yet

O! there's a heart that's richer than the '

| love-Kiss upon your anresisting clioel,
Where all that's good, and nobly great, |

depths of Plutus' mine,

their excellence combine;

A heart that feels the wants and woes of
all its fellow men—

For init love to God and man in closest
union reigns,

But then the mind, the immortal mind,
endowed with leariing's giltls—
There, naught that's low or groveling
dwells; the soul it ever lilts

To holy, high and lofy things, it soars
from Earth awny;

Ita gentle (ancies, pure and bright,no place
have here to stay.

0! there's a witchery in that form and face
8o near divine,—

They'ra still before me though [ would
erase them [rom my minl;

And when 1 would forget them all, that
bright eye's flashing roy

Bids fond and faithful memery resumne
her wonted sway.

| ——

MADELEINE,

A HEART HISTORY.

CONCLUDED,

Last winter, at my hoarding-house,
= gentleman was one of the inmates

for some few weeks from the South,|

the very neighborhood in which you
live, though so completely had I lost
sight of you s not to know where it
was,

One morning we were all thrown
into a state of excitement and con-
sternation by learning that one of our
fellow-boarders had been found dead
in his bed. He had gone to his room
as well as usual, the night before, and
not coming at the customary hour to
his breakfast, a servant was dispatch-
ed to learn il he was unwell. Ile
was cold and stiff.

The verdict uf the inquest held up-
on his body was: “died by visitation
of God,” and the attendant physicians,
of wlhich there were two or three,
here being that many in the boarding-

| one!

i I knew not what eourse to take but

[ [ must do something, | ecould not hope

|l

Written for the Winchester Home Jourml. |

Land beg of you not now to spurn my
{love. But that would not do. You
had forsaken ma in your girlhood.—
You had married another whom, no
doubt you had greatly preferred to me,
and how did I know such a letter,
from one for whom you no longer per-
haps cared at all, would be favorably
received ! Nay, ruther would it not
be thought to be great presumnption
and effrontery in me to write such a

to see you under two months, at least,
| and Leould not possibly entlure to have
no communication with you rill that
time. After several days of anxious
fthuught I sent you the letter you re-
|eeived.  Your reply was delayed sev-
Ceral days longer than it ought to have

lbvml.so that it was nearly o month

from the time | wrote belore | reeeiv-

Led your answer,  What a preeions let-

 ter thut was ; so kind, so Lull of friend-

No furrows thera of wrinkling age, or!
assions dark have been, ;

Iy feeling, it seemed tome alinost of
allection.  Iread it over and over, al-
most devouring the words as they
were written there,  Could it be that
your hand had traced such kind, such
alleenonate lines ! It must be so.—
There was the name of Ler 1 Lal <o
long, so hopelessly loved, traeed hy
her own haud and subseribed 1o lines

of warm and lasting frieadship, 1

seized my pen and rapidly maeed iy
your perusitd the history [ hisye pioly.
ted and when I had tingshed, | sqid to
you, s my presecee shall be welvoome,
when Ieome, il b shadl stand upon the
old hicndly footing with yau, as on
that parting might in the dearold vioe.
covercd poreh of your futher's eot-
tugo, when | darod 1o press oy fipst
| =il | may dare 1o talk to you of ull
the honrded love of many yenrs and
[ you will not spurn e ler my eilvom.
| ery, L ask no comuunication in returm
|for this. Nilence on your part sl

|\\'i¥| greet me as an old and valued
! friend, that you will listen to all iy
heart's sorrows, to all my  treasired
[ alfection for you, and will not send me

| N '
| [rom you till you find your Leart can

frel no answering throb to mine."-=

tell we you wait to see me, that you

My very brain was on five as | wrote
| and the impassioned  words flowed
frommy pen with almost the speod of
|l||mighh I finished my letier, | senl-
ed and directed it and deposited it
!su.l’rly in the office, and then, for the
first time in nearly two days, ute anl
slept.

No reply eame to my impetuous a-
vowal ol my past liis[nr}', and as soon
as 1 could 1 began my jonrneying
which was to llrill;{lm? o your press

ence, | eame; am here; you did not
linve
now told you all, all, save that [ can-
not mike you know that deep active
love which would sacrilioe soll, ruther
than make you unhuppy.”

He looked at her steadlily, and (he

receive that communication, |

fultering voice, strangely working fea-
tures, and moistened eye attested the
truth ol all his tongue had uttered,—
e continued :

sNay ity only say it, Madeleine—it
is no time for idle ceremony, for coll
formality or even lady-like coyness—|
have lost you onee, it may be, heeanse
1did not tell my love, frankly and fene-
lessly, but trusted too much—I cannot
do it again,  Say ity if you will, that
my presence pains you, that my Iriend-
shipis valucless and my love disve-
garded, and | will be gone, [ will nev.
er trouble you again. | fear [ am al-
ways on extremes.  Pardon me it |
have said a single word | aught not to
say. I I haveand you will tell me
what it is you shall
again. But | ean neverbe only a friend

never hear it

puse, gave it as their opinion that
pre was probably some disease nt'|
e heart. That night, as all of us |
ere conversing about the sudden |
ath of our acquaintance and fellow-
jer, Mr. ———, the gentleman
m the south, related the circumstan-
of husband's death and infer-
i that it was very likely the cases
similar. It was the first news
ad heard of you for some years,
#t first 1 could searcely believe it
of the same Mr. Raymond he
| §peaking, to m, many years
e, | knew you been married.
few questions on my part
answers on his, 1
be the very.same. And,

to you, I must be something more or
nothing atall. 11" it isto he only that
I must away and never look on you
again,  But better, far better so than
that I should be the occusion ol sor-
row to you. I have never seen the
time when | would not hinve done any-
thing in my power to give you pleas-
ure or avert from you, distress.”

He ceased and the twainsat in si-|

lence.

There is no woman living whose
heart would not be touched by such
proofs of untiring devotion as he hadl
given her, and Madeleine Raymond
was & true woman, though not an or-
dinary one, She could not, she would
not, she never had acted rashly.

With accurate judgment, far-sceing ' are open, wooing the cool, delicious | W**

reason and a well-balanced mind, she

never acted from feeling, or passion, |

and though powerfully wrought upon

by her sympathy for him whose histo- | brown trunks and green branches of :
ry of his past life demanded from her | the grand old trees, to come in and toy could we name her!™
the utmost tenderness, and though her | :
own affection for the friend of her fully drape them. The place mustbe | lay upon his arm and nestled against

girlhood was shaking off, as it were, inhabited and yet we see no signs of ' his breast and grew to u_rallt about
| with him as had done the little cher-

the dust and ashes under which, long

years ago she had resolutely buried it, ' is no sound, save the dash of the wa- ubth
ot she yet preserved her usual calm and |
to see you again Kquht demeanor. She, too, had a tale Aliug of the leavesof tree and shrub, A

to tell wnd unilinehingly she related it and the ting hum of winged insects | mound that macked the spot where he |
darting from flower to flower, or the | hiad once laid away his heart’s best

all, though sometimes o tear would
fall, or o sigh eseipe, ns she narvted
bor futher's ll and subscquent deg
vadation, her mother's sullering and
sorrowlul death, and herown anguish,
neglect and mortification,  She did
not seruple to tell bim how mueh eon-
solation she would have derived from
lar
her than as wdewre rdend, but how, lit

the iden then that he cared more
tle by Litle, shie had been foreed 1o dis-
miiss steh tiote s rom her mind, and
thenshe told im how in her greatest
sullvringe wd sorvow, and ancuish ol
spivity when it secmed as il she was
deserted by all the world, & strong
arme was pul undernesth e, aoman-
ly broast was olvred for her o lean
upon, aml anoble heart showersd up-
o her the priceless trensures ol s
udivided love,

And then she tolid Limof® the happy
lome that bl been Liers, sinee th
tine, and ol her Ll tI]-:t‘.':‘- she called
the seevints o Lee pluntation, nad
her two dvar ehiibdren, and ended by
.-.'u_‘.i:l.‘ thiat shewas not hee own, She
miast do nothing fom a sellish el
inar just fare her owngeen lication, hut
must considor bopw thedr interests and
Hoppivess bt e dpjured, or ad-

vieneod Ly Ny st ;M];,- =

T

ot intiate frionds ine early youth,

it tnke—

1 1
thoragh they fied been soel dear

I1|'". were comparalive SEENEeTS 0w,

Pliat Litesn yiars ade geeat chan.
eF I elradte s o] s of tnnking
st e, awd ovooneh absenes lud
i s i tneown stieh o halo ol

Iy Ly apd iy invested bier waith
such aneibgtes of foveliness antl per-
toetiong the ddval  exeelleaee izl
Pcde way when heewmn 1o know ey

as shereakly wast thot nathing  eouli

be more nbsaed i tosuopose a0 wos
o Lt y=one cowild b lice aonide
den ol sisteen, or e of thivby five
[ees o ol twenty, They were

'.|1_:} SUEILL0 TS, SV in ::|--Iu-|"'..:t|:.1 i
this wner she vabked wlinm, and
'.'.-'Hj.!i'{\ it Lo see how eslm and
Pranguil e grew under the soignd ol
Lo voles il every  Leace off o

il

liis conmtenanee and he

wiotzht feeling vanished From
wits sible to

converse wWith Lov freely and frankdy.

antd with an apparent  indulierene
wlidel o few lours bedore hie woull
||'l\l‘ 1'|1||.:!--||.| I VAR -.--_‘.-fb '

Thistt she did ot togbid lim to ]IIIIIF'
wlhiat icht hey ooy be Jeagaed  Trom
the fuet thint hetook Ladgines in the
vithze near byoand shuest daily, dus
cinee P somgeer and aaOimmn e was
a visitant ot hor houses eiding, wallk-
g o enatting with hee and hee ehil-
dren on the most tamiliare terms, Gl
servintsand elildven bath Tearned 1o
expret Lim, nid to miss him, 417 los
well-huown stop and  eloar, manly
voiee were not, as s, leard on g
denawnll, i the Tong piazia, or eross-
i the ample Ladl tothe daily meals
ol the family, and village gossips were
|1m;'.|f1.\' cortain that Me R l'\;lillrlll'.v‘
plantation would hive no new owner

Bt

el not even sait for that

belore the elivistias Lolidays,
Hot siy

time to arrive, hat was Wy nanin to

ovensional note of some one of the
bivds that mukes its home among the
lordly, old trees, And yet the dwel-
ling must have inmates, for at the rear
a thin smoke is eurling up and dis-
solving among the branches of n shel-
tering onk.  Pleasant us uny place
may be, it must have inhabitants to
cheertul It
needs not long desertion to muke any
house seem lonely and negleeted, and
Buornside cottage has had that look
Lor many wonths, ull now,

give it the home-look,

Listen, A plash of onrs is heand
ind elose beside you, unnoticed belore
so intent were you in looking at the

cottage and i1 sorroundings, springs

up the faithful, old house-dog, and futhee's lile, aud no feeling of jl".ll'l

| treasure, aye, even, as he then said
in the bitterness ol Lis sorrow, his on-
ly one,  But joy cometh out of surrow
and after mourning, cometh rejoic-
ing.

There is no happicr home in all the
land than Burnside cottage now.—
True, there are sud memories lingers
{ing round it yet, there ever must be,
while the dwellers within its walls are
spaved on earth, but those sorrowlul
reminiscences are not incompatible
[\\'ill. the culm, =subdued, heartlelt
|
|

peace and contentiment that pervides

the whols household.
The little Mudeleine is o sunbeam

{ol gludness, making the joy ol her

Lines for Aunie's Album,

I do uel know what offering
Tolay ujon thy shirloe,

Aud yet mothloke thy heart would ask
The war st love OF wilie,

Ware | to biing the brightest gen
Ber found ko earthily mine,

Howe'er s bright, It were not fig
To deck a brow lhke tilne,

1 cannot twine & wreath of flowers
To Wl ugon thy brow,

Fui ol t the laurel wroath of fme
T chrching rodod it pow.

Hut | chioosa for tiea Lliree jowals hright
An Vietue, Love, aod Truth;

For thesn, wiethinhy, are Nitlog gewan
Todesk the Livw uf youll |

| Then blod them, Anule, round thy hesrt,
Muh tiay thelr holy Hight
Guide thee §irough yoully, sid, when Lo sge,
SULL iy tiey Lo an brigt.
Apd, Mpde, wWien el cau wishy
Fuor Wige ou eal th s given,
O thea | pruy Lot tiou usy sl be

A angel bLight b Heuvei b e,

A wicked editor Bty Sl Ladies

EARLY PIETY.
The following story is acknowl-
Leged agood one,” but we have never
before seen it in print:
‘ A few years since, some roguish
boys ina town not a thousand miles
| distant from the eapital of New Hamp-
| shire, persunded Joseph N——, or as
(he was generally ealied “Joe,” to at-
[tend  Sunday School. Joe was an
[0\1'[‘[:[‘:!\\'". hall witted, profane lad,
und the boys had anticipated eonside-
| rable fun out ot him; but thé answers
to the various questions were given so
readily that no one could for a mo.
inent suppese that he was not fully
versed in theological lore,

Jue was duly ushered in, and pla.
ced on a settee in front of the one on
hich his friends were seated, and
the recitation commenced.

Phe teacher first questioned the
class on their regular lesson, and then

I W

with asncoession of quick, gl barks, ! ousy of their durling sister hath ever do not visit us beeatuse they ean’t get | rned to Joe,

rushes downa winding pathway out
ol sight,

Clhieerful happy chililish voices are
now witl, “Down
Ponto, down, from one deeper and

heard,  mingled
ol sotorots, and soon cmerge from
the tntervening shrubbery, the own-
NO

ers ol those sume voices., need

totell you to whom they belong,—

vou liwve goessed ere this.  The pre-
vieus winter, Henry Moreland has had
U equent use forthe lranking privilege,
i more  dorections than  one, and
spring found him, onee again, al tha
home, e liely years belore, enjoyed
I '.t\iil_" =0 IH\I']I\'.

|I..ul.|.\- dud |n-r||‘iu.\‘ it now, thougeh
some thoug s of sndness mingled with
ity but his former assurance ob hope

s beew mnde pevleet unte him, and '

he Knows, that living, nothing will
long part hime from the love ol his
vouth, and the ehivice of his manhood.
It wasnot a waork of great Jabor to
put Baroside in readiness for its mis-
teess,  Adittle praning of the lordly
trovs, alittle elearing away of brown
the
andd vabbish o the gavden, and the |

and senttered leaves Trom lavwn
*Uonny Sylpl” the pretty litthe boat
st roelked wlly o e witters, to Ly
vl vighet sond reprinted, o few tew

articles of Tueniture within aml some |

e of the louse-inuid’s hroom, buek-
s ol waler, seouring-cloth and dust-
Preeehipasty and 10 was fresh and beauti-
(il as ever.

There is little ehiange in the
ol Madeleine.,  She will never seem
to change mueh, MHer beanty is not
of feature u||-rrl_\', but of mind and

looks

soul, ol the pure, radiant spirit that
[ooks out ol those starey eyes, amld
breathes inevery linenment ofher face,
in every movement she makes, and in
every world she gpeaks, Sueh as she,
never grow old, There isabout them
GO TH extreme age, an iITIer.\-"I]It‘l'I!
of perennial youth, for the heart is ev-
vr voung, even though the head be

srev, and the cheek be furrowed, for |

the soul-light within allows no dark-
ness or gloom, to settle on the  frosted
head or wrap its shadows round the
tottering form,

[t over the countenauce of Hen-
liath i
Life is no

her  huoshand,

transliguration.

ry, of
M et
lonzer u something varoe awd indef=

tome

Liis seatin the hadls off bis countey,  finite, but an aetual identity, no lon-

lenving e go oIl loving comnnty
to Lk nnd CH citlate at thelr leisure.

And, as is ustal, in such enses, time

ger to be endured, but to be enjoy-
I'tl.
tive less and careless of the future, but

He is no longer himsell, mo-

and tongues were not unemploved,  the highest aims, the highest aspira-

some believing  thot the wentleman

had received his dismssal from the

laddy, and L departed evest-fudlen, it

not hraken hearvted, while others “Hp-
posed that the Luly was heesell'the sul-
ferer--and thit Le eared not upon fie-

ther acquanintanee to take to himsell

iowilie with two sueh spoiled ehililven
as they termed George and Mary Roy-
maond,

But whatever people thought mat-
tered litthe to those who were the sub-

jeets of their speculations, for, asin  the place of lorced determination to

siich eases gens I'd||}'. l|il')‘ were |1;|p-
pily agnorant of ity and i they had
not been, it would have made but lit-
tle ditlerenee to those who should have

heen the most interested of all, as hav-
| ing most at stake, for their own con-

corns amply oceupied their time and
thoughts,

But the summer ecomes again,

‘Iri],_.'lﬂ. u];g]' beautiful summer, and and isstill the one ft:('ling of his Iir('.
wakes to new-found lite, bird and bee, | part and portion of himself,
bud and flower, with all that profu- | out it,hie would not be himsell. Years
sion of greenery aud swelling fruit | after as the nurse placed in his grms
with which she loves to decorate Ler | another tiny babe, another daughter,
many-hued and richly-broidered robe, asking as she did so what shall we

The windows ol Burnside eottage
breeze from ofl the gently rippling

waters of the lake, seen at intervals,
framed as a pleasant picture by the

with the snowy curtains that so grace-

life. Al is quiet and hushed. There

ters on the near shore,

]

and the rust- | wild violet, and white roses dropped

tions, the dearest hu]u'..-s are heneeforth
to be his.  No longer a stray waifl on

tound a place with George and  Mary
[ Ruymond, for theiv Mother's ushand
hath been ne step-futher 1o them,—
They havebeenws Kindly and Faithtully
watched over, ns constuntly cared tor,
and as fondly loved, apparent ly, usil
they were, in truth, his own cluldren.

Mr. Moreland  finding  Lis
averse 1o his continuanee in political

Wile

I, —how couldshe be otherwise! lung
sinee ahandoned i, aod Hids sutlicient
cuiployment tor all bis energies in su-
perintending  his exteusive

interest, and watching over the devel-

lvtmng

oping minds of s elildren,
Ui heart-shadow  still rests over
thie Madeleine of our history, n greal
ad erushing one, but shie bears it
best she may.
Huer Galier—she knows not where
L is, or theoughe whiat varied seenes e

may have passed, and sometimes she

tancies him sick and o distress. with |

[ no kind friendly hand w adiminister to
als wonts, wnd it alimost seems that she
It:. wmnot endure to be thus deprived of
all knowledge of where, and how Lie
i<, But sheeles ro ealm the anguish
ol spirit that will sometimes come
over her and be resigned 1o this great
trind of Ler patience amd subimiss
([H

For several yenrs alter her marvinge
with Me. Raymond, she oeeasionilly
heard From i, but for some tiine, no
tidings of him have mitigated the
yearning ol hier hienrt to know ol lim
Cand to liear of his wellure,  Lis

| . .
iitl.‘-illl“ll Wis il'\\'{l_\'.\ ol u restless,

tlise

unsettled churaeter, home and its qui-
et joys woere tame pleasures to him.—
e loved the excitement of eliangr
and alter Madeleme’s depavture, he
went to the Western Territories, and
thie last she heard of T, had joined
the

His bones, perlaps lie

an exploring  party to Rocky
L mountains.
| bleaching onthose dreary plains, or
Lin some Farge ot the toot of some ol
those mighty peaks that lit their
snow-crowned lorelicads to the arcli-
Ling sky above.

i My taleis toll.
trath incie than liction. The world is
| what we make it 10 we look at man

L &l . 1
I'here is move of

as Lilse-hearted, Guithiless and  sellish

[imeall his nets, e will be so to us, for
[ we shull helieve him so, and that will
bes the sume, so fur as we are coneern-
I we re-
gard woman as tickle, heartless, vain

led, as il he really were.

[ and worthless, shie will be 1o as, Just
e

ot she is most happy, who has most

 what we make her by our belief.

confidence in his kind, who trustingly
believes in the excellenee of humani-

the vecan of life, uncared for, and be- [ ty, and has never had that trust le-

[oneinge to no one, be has. all at onee, | trayed.

i beloved wife and two allectionate
children. 1 not Lis, by birth, they nre
Madelvine's, and she is his, and they |
lavish on him alkthe fond atlection of
youthiul, trusting hearts. A
quiet, Juyous repose has settled on ev-

ealm,

ery feature of his noble face, high re-
solve and inspiring hope have taken

aet lrom |J|‘iut'i|lln'ﬂ ol duly. and the
old, youthlul look of bappy eonfidence.
which Madeleine so well remembered,
It is a differ-
ent world to him, and different beings

has come back to lim,

live in it, and he, himself, is more
chunged than all the rest, than any-
thing else.

Hislove for Madeleine has been,

With-

call her, Mr. Moreland? the answer
chinracteristic of one, whose

BE FAITHFUL.

She loves thee #till § ubil leave her not
To midkary sl woe;

Bles loved thee long, and ne'er firgot
Vows spuke su loug ago,

She toustid thee Linuugh seasips long
Auvel vmver diearied of change,

Al olten shigs thy Tavorits sumgj
UL why thy irartesliarge §

Fuorgutten ! fis so hand to fel
All this word bmiplies,
W hen memaries foml scroes us steal,
Al fope within us dfes.
0! leave her wot | shie clings to Lhee,
And Liysts Lhy promise sweel,
And fithful thon should'st aver be—
Then basten ber o meets

The world may never hold for thee,
Agalin, 90 greal & prige j

Firat love, s guliclens, from doubis free,
And free v all disguive,

Par pappier she will nake thy home,
Thau weallh or beauly raye—

Then ceane thy yeart g heast (o roam
For ullier maids wore lir.

Add oot aunther to the st

Of tabds who've loved in valn g [
Lok where thou wilt, thera®s noue, § wisty

Wil lave so well again. ‘
She luves thee MLl p o T teach het ot

That femson workd renowned
But few gscape—"tls woman's lut,

Wihile false hearis s0 a b ind.

Auvvice To
to an ardent young gentlemen wlhe

thoughts had been for so many, many
years centered upon the mother of the
coveted treasure.

“Call it Madeleine, else

What

And so another darling danghter

atslept where the myrtle and

print. “Be advised by me, young
man: don't take down- the shutters
before there is something in the win-
dow.”

[ through without undressing.”
| L
An bonest son of Ering green from
his peregrinativns, put Lkis head iuto a
awyer's ollice, amb asked the innate:
“An what do you sell leee!™ =Block-
hieads,” 0 phed the o ol the law.—
vWeli, then to be suee,” sand Pat, it
must e good teacde,

is but one of thew Lo

"\I\ sehoolimster,” CHAE 0 ll’]_\ le,

sy i good Latin sceholiar, amd ol the

L lamen wind be knew this mueh thi

it lewd a tseulty eallad memory which

el be reached through the museu-

fve dntegomen: by the application of
bivehen rods.”

Oue reason why the wordld is not

relormed 15 beeitise CVUrY s Lies1at

o telorniing oflive<, and never thinks
ol retorming hmsell,
b

Thousands aod thousaads ol dollues

ol wold cotn are ;mn-:..l.', “:“i'l" il h_\

o

us to Burope. Thousands ol

i s ol dollaes worth of uneobnmld

sold, Dullion baes o cald core anngally
h}llll]lw] ||_\ 1= lo |:||.lrll" Dt inth= wae
W eannot

I men greths 1t fyir

Jive no use For il foree
iinto cirenlittion,
will not [y dothivr wt it out as lullf,.'

Las he las paper stunplasters abont

ll I8

Lianks

him. e is pght inoso doing,

his mterest (o do wi),

break and shinplusters muy become

wortlless in un hour, but i gl the

Banks in the Union were to break his |

wold dotnes would shine as i Ighit s

ever,

Adveee (Worth Midlionsy €iratis,—
Fovery womnn hins i right to he any
age she |i|1'<hr'~u. tor i’ she were to
b=

Every woman who makes

state e veal asee nooone would

lieve {H'I'.

puddings has a perteet vizht to helieve |

that she e make o betrer pudding
than any other wonan i the worlil.—
Lvery min who earves has o deeided
right to think ol bimsell by putting a
Few ol the best DLits insile. I':\r'l':.
wormnn hasa vight 1o think her elilid
Hie “pretiest rele Ty in the world,”
and it would Lee the reatest I.l”}’ (1]
deny her this vight, tor she would Le
sure o takeit, FEvery young Ly has
aoright o fvint when she pleases, i

lier lover is by herside to catel ier.—

Fvery fool his aorght to e on the

Liest terms with hivseld, ol that man
i o preater fool who dillees with lim
about those terms. Every elull whe
mikes ignoise, has aovight to be tuened
out o the romns wd supposing vou
have not the vight, you are perleetly
Justitied, i the pareats are absent, in
Usuring i,

. s
Asviest axo Movery  Vovrreygss.—
Some cight or ten winlers sinee, exe-
Govenor Fiverett, ol Massaeliusetis,
[ withthe lust Amos Lawrence, was in
As they

| R
wsleigh, riding into Doston,

' approached a sehool hwuse, a score of
| young boys rushed into  the street, to !

enjoy their alternovon recess,  Said
the Governor to his friend, 1

| serve whether these boys make obei

ot us obe

| sance to us, as we were taught iy
I years nwo At the same time he
| :'Illt’l'&.“l‘l' the fear that habits ol eivils
Lity were less practieed than formerly,
| As they passed the schoul honse, all
' question and doubit upon the subject
j received a speedy, it not a n.‘nlisl':wlury
"settlement, for each one of these juve-
Inile New Buoglanders did his best at

':«uu\\‘-l;:n[liug the waylaring dignita-

ries.

e ms-

Low Nuckev Dresses—In the early
days of Pennsylvania there wasa law
which stated as follows; “That if
ward, should uppear in any public
| house, tavern, ball-room, theatre, of
any other place of resort with naked
| shoulders, being able to purchase nec

| essary clothing, shall furfeit and pay |
fine, not less than ene OF INOre than

for | see there |

made the world we inhabii?”

ST soid Joe, turning up his eyes
[like s expiring ealf.

“Who made the world we inhabit?’

Just as he was probubly about to
aive an answer, one of the |m_|,’.~1 seat-
e belind insert «d a pininto his (Joe's)
pants, about nine inches below the
arntmental buttons of 1is coat,

L tGod Almighty!” answered Joe, in
pane elevated tone, at the ssime time ri-
st fron his seate

“Ihut is correct! replied the teach.
er “but it I8 not necessary that you
rise dianswering, A sitting posture
wis just as well.”

Jos was again seated, and the eates
chitsm proceedel.

“Who died to save the world?”

“Jesus Chirist!" inoacstill louder voiee,
rising, us hetore from his seat,

“That is correct, but do not mani-
lest so mueh feeling: do be more come
posed and reserved in your manner,”
saidd the teacher, in an expostulating
tonge.

AtterJoe had ealimed down, the ex-
nination went on,

“Wiat will be the final doom of all
[ wicked men?” was the subject now un-
der consideration; and as the pin was
azain stuck in, Joe thundered out, with
ahigher elevation of his body—*Hell
il dammation!™

“My voung triend,"said the instrue-
tor, “you give the true answer to all of
these questions: but while you are
lere we wish you to be more mild in
your words, Do endeavor, if you ean,
to restrain your enthusinm, and give a
less extended seope to yeur feelings™

j My (riend, “said the teacher' “who

| i L W
MARTIN & ¢
: 3 E':_u': .LO-
i ,..II.J"M
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| : .
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Old Jokes Versified.

At chureh, Jos says, his manly heart

With true devotion swelle,
Disproving thot,—as some assert,—

He's ladl there by Tue seLLis;
While Jane, hoppiest of coquettes,

Whose eye no sorrow dims,
- Most piously emiploys her time

fu looking for rue Hius.
We nre under obligations to the
clever proprictor of the Augusta (Ga.)
Dispatch for his daily. It is a good
puper well edited and tastily printed.

ERRARS

The U, S, Army consists of 13,000
~=0 regiments of eavalry, 4 of artillery
and 10 of infantry. The Union is
computed at 3,000,000 effective men.

Girls who are not handsome hate
those who are—while those who are
handsome hate one another. Which
' class has the best time of it?

How to Make Newspapers go
- Bafer.

We find the following remarks in
an exchange. We commend them to
| the attention of our distant subscribers,

*We shall like to have all the single
packets doubled, trebled, quadrupled,
| or more, il more might. It is trouble-
i.-mnw to send out these single pack-
ages; very troublesome, in proportion
{ 1o the gains. We can put up two or
 three papers for a mail nearly as soon
| as we can one. Besides, we always
| realize a feeling of anxiety in regard
to these little packets, in sending one
| paper away by itself so far. We feel
| for them in their lonely and uncertain
journey. As tothe large packages,
'their very bulk will command some
' respect for them [rom post office clerks.

'_;"_B ‘:UL.,,,‘.__J',L.',-;.JQ;”& any white female, of ten years or up- | But these solitary little fellows, in

their insignificance, may probably, be

burned with a desire to see himsel( in | Street, lane, highway, church, court-| kicked into some corner, or mias their

way, and be lost among the hills and
hollows. It is & pity to have one pa-
per to take such long jurneys as some
of them do, “solitary and alone.” Give
them company, and they will travel

One of our exchanges says that a | two hundred dollars” The closing | more swiftly and reach their destina-
beautiful damsel being asked to waltz paragraph of the law, however per- | tion more surely.”

by a gentleman at a ball in one of the

large towns in New England, replied: ' ter to bare their shoulders, as a badge |

| Ritted women of questionable charac-

Iron was first dimvendTI:’ the bur

*No, thank you, I don't like to waltz— | of distinction between the chaste and | ning of Mount Ida, one thousand fe:

their fragrant petals on the m‘&n makes wo puke/”

unocbaate,

| bug lred years before Christ




